lunatic/' they say. They are soon reconciled after quarrelling. They honour health. " We have devised happiness/' say the last men, blinking!
Here the folk bawled out: " Give us that last man ! "We gladly renounce the Superman! " But Zarathustra became sad.
Then a terrible thing happened. The rope-dancer, terrified by his companion jumping over him, fell to the ground near Zarathustra. Zarathustra consoled the dying man, who soon breathed his last. Meanwhile evening closed in, and at last Zarathustra resolved to carry his cold and stiff companion to the place where he would bury him.
But he had not gone a hundred steps when the other rope-dancer came to him, and advised him to leave the town, as the inhabitants, who had laughed at his sermon on the Superman, were full of hatred against him. For long weary hours Zarathustra went through forests and swamps, carrying the corpse on his back. At a lone house he got refreshment, and again wandered on. When the morning dawned he placed the dead man in a hollow tree, and laid himself down on the ground and fell asleep.
When he awoke, he rejoiced at finding a new truth: " Zarathustra is not to speaJc unto the common people, but unto companions : unto the creators, the reapers, and the rejoicers. I shall show them the rainbow and all the stairs to the Superman, the man that is to be."
At noon, lo! his eagle swepfc through the air in wide circles, the serpent coiling round its neck like a friend. " The proudest and the wisest animals under the sun 1 Let them lead me! " said Zarathustra.
B. Zarathustra's Discourses.
When sojourning in the town called "The Pied Cow/' Zarathustra spoke thus: There are three metamorphoses of the Spirit; it becometh a camel, the camel a lion, and the lion at last a child. The heaviest things are taken upon